[POEMS YOU OUGH
ST atever ot oseupntion may be, and howsver orowded
| yout Holre with i aftalrs, 'do nol fall t

miKutes svery day/for ‘efrashment’ of your itinat life with &
‘biti ol poetry.—Professor. Chaties Bliot Nortot. ;

| Theedors O'Marh, Confaderals soldler And
and dled, June 8, 1887, In Alabatan He wag tall, - alendar, handeoma and. valorous,
eafly HEa win ene of roving and - advanture, and’ he took | part - in . exper

Ciba; héaides serving with greal gallantry In tho Mazican  TWar, | Th

! Caimenit: ‘dlplomnatic  minsions (to  Bouth . Amorican

Srhloh He neesmpllshed with marked micoess, | Diring the Clvil War  O'Hara servod
John €. Breokenridge.  From lia gragdfather, o
O'ITarAa Inheritod hin porsonal eharm ahd '1lterary

on - mevaril

\brFIHantly on the. af
qioted: 1rlah wit innd’ welter ot farces,

The Bivoune ot Lhe Dend w
!'maval of ICentualy

18 displnyed, 8

1 han marked her Crimann dend with a monwment on which {s carved tho
tlrst stanza of this poem.
i who -was a friend af  O'Hara's in  hls youth,
n Yvaren] mertinl olegy that the worl
T T ktout | old (ehlattrin reforred lo in doublless General Winfiald Beatt, | whe coms
mnnded tha forces of ‘tho Unlted States In the Moxican War, |

e “'ths one. perfect and tnt
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| THE BIVOUAC OF THE DEAD.

By THEODORE O'HARA.

of  Gapetal

et et

THE muffled drum's sad roll has beat

The soldler's last tattoo;

No more on life!s parade shall mest
. That brave and fallen, few.

On fame's eternal camping-ground
Thelr sflont tents ars sproad;

And glory guards, with golemn round, -
The bivounc' of the dead.

No rumor of the foe's advance
Now swells upon the wind;

No troubled thought:at midnight haunts

of lc:ved ones left behind;

No vision of the morrow's strife
The warrior’s dream nlarms;
No. braying horn' or screaming fife

At dawn'shall’call to arma.

Their shivered swords are red with ruast,’

Their plum-ed ‘heads are bowed;
Their haughty banner, tralled in dust,
Is now thelr martial shroud;

And plenteous’ funeral tenrs have washaed

The red stalns from each brow,

And the proud forms, by bnttle gashed,

Are free from snguish now.

The nalghing troop, the flashing blade,
The bugle's stirring blast, '

The charge, the dreadful cannonade,
The din and shout, are pust;

Nor war's wild note, nor glory’s peal
Shall thrill'with flerce delight

Those breasts that nevermore may feel
The rapture of the fight, i

| Like the flerce northern hurrieane |
That sweeps his grent plateau, i

Flushed with the triumph 'yet' to gain,
Comes down the serried foe. i

Who heard the thunder of the fray
Break oler the field beneath,

Knew well the watchword of that day
Wns “Victory or death.!!

Long had the doubtful conflict raged
O’er all that stricken plain,

Tor never florcer fight had waged
The vengeful blood of Spain;

And still the storm of battle blew,
8till swelled the glory tide;

Not long, our stout old chieftain’ knew,
chh oflds his atrength could blde;

"Pwas In that hour hig stern'command
Callod to n martyr’s grave

The flower of his beloved land,
The natlon’s flag to save, )

‘By rivors of their father's gore
Hia first-born laurels: graw,

And well he deemed tho sons would fnur

Thelr llves for glory, too.

Full many a norther's breath has swepl

O'er Angostura’s plain,

And long the pltying sky has wept
Above Its mouldered slain,

The raven’s scream, or eagle's flight,
Or shepherd’s penajve oy

Alpne now wake each sullen height
That frowned o'er that' dark fray.

Song of the Darlk and Bloody Ground,
Ye mustl not slumber thore,

‘Where stranger steps and tongues resound

Along the heedless air;
Your own pround land'd heroic soll
_ Bhall he your fitter grave;
She clalms from war ita richest spoll—
The ashes of her brave:

Thus 'neath their parent turf they rest, ;

ar from the gory fleld,
Dorne to & Spartan mother's breast
On many a bloody shield.
" The sunshine of their native sky
Smiles sadly on ihem here,
And kindred eves and hearis walch by
The heroe’s sepulchra,

Ttest on, embalmed and gainted dead!
Dear ia the blood ye gave,
No impious footstops hers shall trend
., The herbage of your grave,
+ Nor shill your glory be forgot
While Pame her record keeps,
Or honor polnts the hallowed spot
" Where Valor proudly sleeps.

Yon marble minsirael's voleeless, stone
In deathless song shall toll,

When many & vanished age hath flown,

The story how ye fell;

Nor wreck, ner change, nor winter’s blight,

Nor ‘I'Jma'g remorseiess doom,
Bhall dim one ray of holy light
*That gllds your glorious tomb,

b secure at lonst a few.

post, wan borm!Feb. 11,:18%0, In Knnluc];ﬁ.

as written fifty yenra ngo upon Lha ocenslon of .lhe ré-
vy dend, from thelr graves in Mexleo to their native Stote far lnsts
The potm | wap rendiby O'1Iarn In iha comatars at Frankfort, | with little
tnt ho  swas writing his ‘ewn famo for. ages, (IL' 8
i’ the Tnited /Blates’ has ueed somp port of ‘this poam, and at Washington
thnen by atahza, on marble plaba, arranged, along tho

sald’ thal avery naotienal

publisbed euch day’
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A SKETCH OF ''HE GOOD SAINT-—SOMI LeGuNps
A Melbute to the Tuish. 'Peoples | |
i By ERNEST 1./ BOLLING. /"

Clold, Dblustry weathor has prevalled so
otton In fiila part of the world on Bt
Fatrick's day. that the time set naldo for
honorlng that good saint hias hecoma pro=
vobbial for lta! inclemanay;| Indeed,  biud
:‘\'Entllcr Beame part and poarcel of the

ay.

Cold, 'gray skles,  splts . of snow, oc-
andlonnl  glimpses |of slanting sunshine,
biling winds, frowhing cloud banks acudl-
ding across the heavens, the green of Lho
shamrock  ssen on| avery, devoul Catho-
lle, processlons, handa playing U8 Pats
rlel¢'s| Doy in 'tha ' Morning!' | sUppers,
spoeches, tonsts—thia 1a o pleture, in'brief,
ofl At Patrick's Doy,

Saye''n Cathollo ! writer, ''nmbue. the
saliitly eohort’ of Christlan soldlers nono
ztand higher than St. Patrick, the Apostle

‘of lreland.’!

Biit the timeYand ploce of birth of
Eatiiclua, the patron’ ealnt of Ireland,
ara in ! dispute, ' Some  anclent wirltora
have averred that he was: n native of
Beotland, " but:! regearch, | the ‘most au-
thehtle, | generally ! concedes  him: te ba
a/inative of DBoulogne-sir-Mer, EFrance.
Herny Morloy! saya’ e wad horn in 406
and:'dled; in 408, making the nge of the
salnt, ‘when lie dlod, 88 yenrs. Home wrli-
ers put hig birth in tho year a2, some
in 8. Hlg age ak tho' {lme of his denth
haa! heen yarlously glven as 78 £ and
aven 130 yedra: Ha undoubtedly attained
& good  old’ nge, and  waos born, mosl
probably in Lthe lotter partiof the fourth;
or the early part of ‘the flfth century,
One’wriler ‘detlares) he dled in 465, but
from ' Catholie source Iihave ILithat he
“dled . poncefully ‘on Wedneaday, bdarch
Tth, AL D, (465" f

At Palrick was the chlef-apostle of the,
Irish nnd| tirned them from)the worshin
of spectres and Idols. | He was filled with
a houndless love and ‘as ol distingulshed
aubhor has’ suld, /Perhaps: nothinghu-
man! fuid go large anInfluonee in tho con-
verslon of the Irish ns the personal char-
acter of her Apostle.' ot
Home {ncidents In' the life or St Pai-

‘rick 'may, ba of genheral Interest’at’ this

senson of 'the year, e

At the age ol 16 I8k Patrick:and -two
alatnts,’ wero ‘taken leuptivo by bandittl
or plrates and brought to:Ireland from
Brittany, France. Here he served devoral!
mastovs. By one ‘of hls masters ha!was
sal  lo  tending. sheep 'among  the moun-
tains,  Whils engaged’ In’ thls: oecupation
he' affirms, that' o 'sald ‘ono hundred
prayers by day, andidlmost ns many by
night! that he’ rose, before day to his
prayers, Inthe 'snow, ‘In the frost, In

“the, rain.!’

One of his.maaters, whoso nama T cans,
not raeall, had o ‘vision ona! night In
which ‘he saw 8t 'Patvick on fire; th
flames  wera about: to selze:'his master
but /wera repelled: and communleateds o
his two llttlo  dnughters, who were burm-

-od and thelr ashes scattered over Iraland,

On helng requested to Inlarpret the dream,
8t, Patrick sald 'the flre was the faith
with which he was [lluminated and which
he would prench to him, but which he
would ropel: but his daughters would' bo-
leve, and thelr 'ashes would, ba carrled

over, Ireland and give health to the In-J

flrm.'"’ b

After slx yenrs o volee sald to 8t Pat-
rick, !'Bahold a ship ls ready for rou.'
He found the shilp, edcaped from Ire-
land, and once thore lmnded In ‘Brittany,
France, ueing mude captive agaln,

A bermit who llved in an lgland in the
Mediteranenn Sea presented him with a
gtafl ‘of Jesus, or crozler,

THE BANISHMENT OF ENAKES,

Ho agaln landed in Ireland In 483, where
he enconntered’ the Drulds at Tara. It
wos while on Mount 'Eagle Jor Croagl-
Patrlelc that he was asealled’ by demons
ar. vieloua creatures.

Jocolyn says "to this place ho gather-
od togethor: the, soyeral tribes  of  ser-
ponts dnd venomous cronturcs and drove
thom headlong into. the TWestern ocean,
and that from: hencetorth procceded  the
expmption which Ireland snjoys from all
polsonous. reptiles.'!

‘Keating, in his History of Ircland, says
thero[ were no venomous sorpents in Ire-
land at the time of St. Patrick, and this
aceounts for it, saye a wrlter: “Nlul, the
son of inlus, the King of Capaciront,
who marrled Scota, doughter of tho King
of Hgypt, had by her a' sonf named
Gatdhnl, Moses, in his flight from Pharoah
encamped nenr  (Niul's:oand o friendship
sprang up botween them., A serpent hav-
ing bit Galdhal, Moeses cured -.im and
forotold  that  wherever  his - posterity
should nhabit o venomous <oreaturae
would have any power and the Irish be-
ing descended ‘from: him' dre’free froin
ilia pests,” -l i

I belleve that IL 12 claimed that ser-
pents  talen Lo Treland, very | soon dio.
Thore are no moles In Ireland, It I8
sald that Scottlsh genllemen lmport: Ivish
onrth to put In thelr gardens to' kil
moles.  Frogs, howover, when  brought
1o Ireland, appear, to! gol. along  very
well, i

Thao Island . of Crote ‘and some ether
places wre, L s sald, Pres from reptlles,
dua to soll and climate.

Rotho says “that while  In Malln ser-
pents and othor venomous raptiles retaln
1ite and motlon and’losa; pnly thelr pols
onous 'powers, but in Ireland thoy can
nelther hurt nor oxist, inasmuch  as
not only tha scll, “but the cllmate and
atmoaphere are unto them instant death.”

Tho  legend s that i8t, Patriek’ froecd

| Ireland  from serpents and loads, | 'he

prasanty ‘at the LakeRef Killurney say
thiat whon the labors of 8t Patrlely were
drawlng to o close, one bl serpent rer
fused Lo emigrate, remalning to: hnunt
the romantie shores of  Klllarney; that

‘Bt, Patrick took n great paken chesl with

polts to sopure tho ld, and, golng onin
bright morning ta the lake, found tho
recaloltrint snake lylng In the sunllght,
onticed his gnakeship into the box, which
lie averrcd would boe a cogy sheltep for
himg, and ahut down the ld, The ger-
pent begged to e released, but Bt Pat
riek veplied, "Be aley, I'lllet you out
to-morraw,' saylng which, ‘he cast the
box Into the lake, bul the flahermen de:
clore: that eyver afterward they hear the
yolea of the ald snake erying, 'ls to-
morrow. come yet?' It ls sald thet the
waves of the son are caused by the wriths
fng of thts serpent apd (hik tho mur
mur of the sew I8 the volee of the serpent
begging the saint to rolense him,

While: wrlting thig hosty artlele 1. re-
member that ny little hoy eame 1o né

on' one oceaslon and ghowed me o humors,

ous aceount of how Bt, Palriek banigbed
the snokes fram Irelend) which aceount
he had reng fn Vafloat in the Forest,"

by Cuptuin Waype dield, 1 baye wrltien

deeme ! flled owltliTalbllant. solthds,

Tradition =saya thet -when 8E Patrlck
wilg sold 08 g youth: into Ireland, an’ofd
ketllo |wis the irlde pald Lo hin,[iwha
wna to' apread the llght of Chtistianity
i 1reland.| The!gtory aboul thig kettle’
la that when it waa  fllled o with wator
und pulion the fire that iistend ‘ol tho
ater ‘becoming heated 1L got colderinnd

8t Patrlel “prayed over| Lthe Xettle| It
resumed | [t usual” bolling  powers,”

Onee Bt Patrlele wns proceeding | In: n
chorlot | ‘and it ! became known: 'to his
chirloteer: that, some one had planned! to
waylny and murder the soint. Undor pre-
tenso ' of " ratiguelitho driver induced’ Bt.
Palrlek totake-the reing, ' 8o that ‘the
ngspesln thrusat! his sword/into the hody.
off ‘the | faitliful servant, whom' he'imis-
Look for the aaint; ' e

On: another:dceaslon the captuin of. o

Duitrick,  but!'the! good snink balfled | his
deslgn . and’ converted him. (When' the
bindlt aslked jwhat form of ponance ‘he

to quit Ireland’and to trust himself. alone
to. the  mercy.lofithe  waved  inja.frall
lepthern' Hoat, (which  he did/and was:
flnally, landed onjilhe 1sle of Man, where
he arose to the blshopric of ! the lsland,
TR BHAMBOCK, L

W' are all famillar with the storles

about how the thistls becams to be the
Insignla ‘of Bootland; how,  when| the
Danes were making 'a night attack on
tha Scotoh, ‘one’ of the former ‘atepped
on o thistle 'ahd!crled out'in/palin,) thus
glving the  alarii’¥to  the' Scoteh, 'who
fell upon the enemy and complately rout-
ed them; of how!the 'Britons, under ICing

St Dovid leoks on-their; capd  in order
Lo distinguishithemaalves from lhe onemy,
and how 'tho Baxofs were, defeated, ' and
how the leek was'iised In the annlversary
‘of the’ battle; but nenes of these’legends
15’ so" beautiful as ithat aboutihow' the
Shumrock | baeams iIreland's | emblem, [Tt
jarwald (hat!/thisi“beautiful: trifollate:
clover was usediiby. St. Fatricl M ex-
plaining the Trinltyito the people. ‘And I
thinlk 14 1s7 g} beautitul custom that] our
Catholle “friendsihave of 'wedring  tha
protty greon,Shamrpelk on the "17th 0L
coch’ recurring Mareh. SR T R

“rhosailegends andistories about St Pat-
rlolc " 11 have! Ugdfhared’ from! various:
spurces; and  writlng a Eropt ) many of
them from’ memoryy I hayo not, in every

not the timeitplldolk; thefmaup,
| THE! ITRISH | PEOPLE.

Whileyswriting of @t Patrick, ~whose
nume, i3 so  interwoven with: the Irish,
people, '’ T ‘cannot’ refrain ‘from. taking®
ithis opportunity of ‘payinig,| In my feeble
way, @ brief ‘tributd’te ‘the song of the
BEmerald 1sla : :

CGne thing I-admirg

ouit the Irlsh peo-

so muich aboutisnakes {hat tha yery alr

eolder, ag the /flra’ wos Increased, | Wihen

‘Dband Lol bandlttl intended  to kil Bt

oughl: ta undorge, . Patelok  told’ him)

Cadwnllnder; wore, Lot the! [istance: of:

Instance, glvm‘;_, credif tofithe ‘authors, as
T cannot recall fhelrinkmes and Izhave

pla. 14 Hele (olliahing' ood humor, 1t
fyarawell] that We nossensed sotio of it
WHon | loain ! aplkitsare ot thei eva ot
sbttling down | lnén  us ilka o dismal
fog 1t possible o find o hatiok: antls
dital for the Aiblia dayiLE! (Uit te cread
bife of Lthedn: ralllekiig ktorlesl ot Lover
il Vo foigu O Al LNy Ahdy, By
Mot ety Liial i)y serlotla | dotist
Hilehoo belng the flangen’ of ' splitiing olr
Hidns nnd contel with [ldUghler ad’ wa
Yend ! thent, . Hay 4 keep thotd 11 your
{lbFary; and label thent) ' Blte ' Davll Dig-
pélloia.!! s i

SUTEEN (iuatrlous sohs'atel 1o nlimerous

o s Lo enumorate, We shiall imention
only i few that Flisll up 10t okl memery
HoimotiiMas wo ks prone to think of moitie
of iralond's’ hetoea’ s ishelislimai, | To
thil Live L Lh, Daradox enl hs 1 imay Bacm,
L7 groat many . of Brglod's great men
nrol Irlshmeh; ) P

Hihera s Lord Welllngtan, the haro ot
Watorloo} Lord Robérts, or ‘Hobs! nd
Kiplng dellghtsIn ealling himi Robort

hé forgotten, and eoloni il

And) s [to | het' poatsi was ' thera ever
n swoater singer) thah Goldeniith !, snye
Willlam Makepence Tlutckeray, Had 1rd.
fund ! produced  him! only, and! he hod
Wrlltan ho othet work |than'ithe  '‘De-
detted! Village,!! or| ihat charming ro-
hiance, \“rlie Vicar of Walkefleld,'! which
Lotd, Dyron  sald |87 one of ! tho hest In
Ahe ingliah langinge; Treland would hive
téison to bea proud.

fief | there (8 Tnlte,” the  composer of
thitt tuneful apern;. *'The Bohemlan Qirki’
How mninny of ug aro Indebiod to  thid
Theh musielan’ for daliphtful] hours apont
Tnilstoning to Clnrd Lpnige Kellogg wnrs

melodies (fram this melodiols operd.  How
many of 'te, evon ‘now,  irecall the In-
aftabla dolight with which we honrd Kel-
logE; when' she wis in’ the zenlth of her
dyrle| powers, alng Lhoso Cheautitul - lines
a0t lo/ music yel moro beautiful:™

{With vassals and sorfs ot my slde|
‘And.of .nll who assembled In those walla
That I was tha hopo ohd! tha pride,
1 %iad - rlehes Loo. great’to count—could
.bonat )
Of o high, ancesiral name, .« °
And T also” dreamopd, whlch charmed me
i most, | e | i
That you loyed me still’ the same.’

Irish “malden—none | |5 /sweecter, 50 ‘tla
mild, Hourts of oal can but softon under
Ate magle Influence, il
"God bless | Ireland! | 1i trust’ the day
may. not be ‘far | distant when a rosy
flush' on’ tha horizon 'may. glvo promise
to  'n’ sunrige’ spendid!! for  these op-
‘pressed. people; that thare may. be s /dawn

‘of thelr candltion.

SWWhat A galaxy ‘of hright atars stud
‘thelr! history| 1L our Irish friends have
1holr, faults, [thesa faults are more than
eminpenaated for by [thalr virtues.  hay
are ‘an impulslve:people, but are Jolly,
good-humored,  and’ whole-souled ‘to tho
core,  -Astsoma’ ons’ has sald ‘they are
“npsy to bo drawn, but impossiile to be
driven'! DUt why should we, with! feehlo

for, were wa to hunt | through shole
librirles 'ana - select the choleest words
to 'be found! In the Engllsh language, In
our endeavor to find words af encomliuem
for tlie Irish peopls, wo could not do bet-
tor than' quote’ from one of her aweolpst
and  ‘most’ musleal singers; the aparkle
and glitter-of whose words are: Inferlar
only: to the luster shed nightly by those

more, beputiful ‘tribute was  never pald
‘to’ the. Irlah people than when dear Tom

‘Moore wrota:!

Rich and rare were tho goms sho wors,

And bright, gold ringson her wand 'she
o hore; :

But oh| har beauly waa far beyond. |

Har sparkling gems, or'enow-white wand,

ULady! dost thou not fear to atray,

80 lone and ‘lonely/ through this bleak
[ way?: el 1A

Arp Erin's sans 8o good or B0 cold

Aw not'to be'tempted by woman or gold?!

wgir fenight! | T feel miot the least alarm,
No son of Brin will offer; me harm—
Tor though they love womnn and golden

'.Béopla's Popular Playhouse.

'WEEK COMMENCING MONDAY, MARCH 13

ANNUAL APPEARANCE HERE.
E. D. S:t"air Presents That Funny Little Fellow,

GEORGE

IN THE
JOYOUS
JINGLING

BUSY
111Y

SIDNEY

The Kind of Music

JOLLITY

'I‘__i-:_g_'kind of Girls You Like to See,
The Kind of Scenery and Costumes That Please the Eye.

You Like to Hear,

MATINEES: TUESDAY,

THURSDAY, SATURDAY.

tho heavy

O i ‘J Among
) 11

. Reireshing
Bpring time s at hand, awhen' you will throw off
from heavy foods to lighter, @ ;

Good BIUDAD, though, s &n slwoys acceptable
articlo  through every season,  Hundreds of antis-
flod patrona testify na to the Hght, nuteitlous quals

ity of tho BREAD we bake, (It I8 mide of the best
materinls gpd by improyved processes, 3

OME-MADE, FRENCH, PULLMAN and CREAM,

HOT CROSS BUNS

are & lﬁp[:','.|.||].l.r.,"'v.l.‘l'y populne  during I..ielnl. Nothing' ean 'aqual  them.
e ean furnlsh the infeest made. f'ry them, {

Phone Orders—875 or 1685—Receive Prompt Attention,

L'- BROMM, 516 East M;Itr.:sh;all, St,

Branch Bakery, 501 W, Broad St.

&arb .of wintar: and ohapge yeur dlet

our nopulap snapes of loaf are. the

bl
":!é._tﬂf!'}“ i Ir .. £ i I i
Ble 1k rht 5 thay loe [honor | and
T T AR

Ol 4o wetiby and ek Maldai atnlln s (| ¥/ LB (i
i itaty dighted fisr round bhie Grear:tali| e Union Binel Yards 1

1 I0rin' horar nnd” Hiln's) 'nhidal i

Mt. ¥, C. Bratier, Sr., President.
; 11__m_r‘:in_ hmﬂ\-érw_nl'!y alﬁléd*raéﬁnlt}l i ﬂr.:

1, 0. Hrnlise) e wad) atacted | praafdont of
aftould’ haye Halad

R, ! i

At i lssE forevel 1a dlie WitgFallad (0 AL M T Gy [ffavnr, Br g Wil Rliokert proats |

Ueh i
L i}

Taiimet, ‘whose' famoud nddress will ‘never

Mile, g only: elia o8uld warble,! Lhe) lovely,

1 ldrenrt that 1 dweit/in‘marble halls,

it I ; 1
Then, thars |8 the smile ol the littls

of i grent liberty, 'a palpnble amelloration |

'pen, essay 1o -pralse this noble pooplet?’

jewela Jn| the flrmumenl above, 'Nay, .
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e% i _An_tl"a-Hma,hle-blmﬁﬁan'}'i'ql_anfnrlis{ic Productionof @

orothy Vernon g,
~ of Haddon Hall
000029 000000 505 5300000
et e---ACADEMY
. INRESPONSETO @
'The Voice of the People
MR. GEORGE WHITE

Announces a Return Engagement of the
'TH_E'HE_M; COMIC OPERA HIT,

SERGEANT

| 60 COMPANY OF—60

PRICES : MAnitsoras, 7oc sos soc, 50

S0 0EO SRUO GO0SELE 006968

ACADEM \”  THURSDAY'
] ALV L IVE & === NIGHT OALY.

WM. A. BRADY:S ORIGINALCAST AND PRODUCTION

8 PRICES, $1.50, $1, 75,50, 35, 26¢

papasaEcpLTpepesasep e R e up o

]

‘. Same big cast and protuction
as seen here last season.

PRICES, $1.00, 75c, 50c, 35c, 25¢.

'SEATS NOW ON SALE. iy
000000 090 6GEC6 600329006

s ACADEMY @,

*'The crnhnlng'g_uc::ess of Mr. Crane's long career."'—N. Y. Herald,
CHARLES FROHMAN PRESENTS

N THE COMEDIE FRANCAISE (PARIS) SUCCESS,

IS BUSINESS

ORIGINAL NEW YORK CAST AND PRODUCUION,
PRICES : Naiimtiiuol it oo soe ase, 23s,

SEATS NOW ON SALE,

popepe




